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ROFESSOR AKRON was ea<ily the most con-
‘wous though the most retiring member of

Becsuse

L

the faculty of the L—— Unlversity
and the repute it

was released from

arning,

of his pr (H1E

he

Lrought ersiy,
any buot voluntary daties in lecturing and Instroction
turird himself in his large,

For the moat

glin

amid his fossils and specimens, busied

v i
v bBowse,

v on patevntology and monographs

¥, of course, he did go ont,

wis stiich 45 10 engage the atten-

clothed In a long,

and alwars

wely buttoned frock coat. IF the westher afforded
KUYy exctise e ware a shawl around his
Wotililers, after a fa<hlon whl-h had gone out an thor-
‘ ¥ as his mastodons, His stock of yellow hair

gt e

writhing wisps in every direc-

neg, Head boshy eyebrows,

Lin nose, porked up lips and a

to his high collar antll It was

ture which existed In the publie

and excellent man.

his stody. It was

fessor sat in

« ysieal furniture of desks

t was given a grim and

cions and relics of hygone

walis oF hung suspended

ored anniomy of Eohippus

Over the fire-

v Lok nse
+ juws of n Dino<anr, and the bones
one comer.

1ade a sor1 of 2 cave In

desk bofore which the Professor was

eated was lighted by a powerful electric bulb s &

proumd ginss glob I'hvre was po other [llumination
In tthe rodim

As bo b ver k, which was the sorting of

1% recently uoearthed in Nevada,

some foxsl]

he

alm and then an impatient

heard a ¥2

‘I amo #ick and tired of this!"

had
And alone he seemed to be

swor turned quickly around, for be
e In the room, But on the

w his shadow, greatly mag-

sate of Ipdependent

elehed out as though in

4 s s« were trembling as if ther had

g and what are you lived of ¥ he eried,

Etarting The shadow preserved ks former ouat-

Hipe, tho t should have altered with its owner's
posture

“I am your Bhadow,™ ita voice eplied, “and I am

tired of you and of this existence, This is a very dog's

life for a Shadow. 1 don’t even get the red blood of

sunshine In my velns once a week. I am shut up in

this musty old house, where, in the daytime, 1 eke oot
a pale apaemic existence, and where at night I am
created solely by the electrie light No romantle
moonlight projoction for me or the soft suffasion of
fire or candles. hn't yon know that the electrie lght
Is bad for the morals of a shadow 7

“No, | dldn't,”™ sald the Professor, rather aston-
ished, Lot taking o matter ealmly. “Have you
anything else to complaln of ¥

“I have nothing bat complalnts” answered the
ghndow "It bns beon thus always, You were a
puny, peaked boy, shut up over books, while your
fellows wop ylog In the suu, and [ had to be tied

to you. Theo cnme your college duys and your prot

fessorship, with your eternal wousing over old bones

and skele

you supwse 1 éare anything for
They e

skeletons? il me oo muouch of my own

late. A shodow Jkes to he guy. A shadow lkes to
sey Hife. A& sbadow likes to be admired by the lndies
What chuvee have 17 T think I am as well turned

uut o shadow as the most, but 1 repeat, what chance

bave I to show 1t? 1 don't even got the soclety of
wy own mates nod equals,

*1 warn

sat I aw tired of the whole thing. 1
am golug to by
off
you lve <o much alone that nobods will know whether
You don't deserve to be
I et up with such a property, anyhow™

ak away from you occasionuliy—bave

some time You can do very wel! without me, for

You huve a shndow or not.

Wel

With this the Shadow gave a convulsive twist and
seemed (o wrench itself from lts Juncture with the
Professor's feet.

The Shadow Gets Into Troubls,

The latter looked about bimy—the Shadow had cer
tsinly disappesred. Place bimself anyway be would
against the light. nothing defined itself from the ob-
stmction.  Well, It did pot much watter. Tt would not
alfect his grest :lllﬂ}' of the possible fossils of the
Axoic period. He would not go out while his black
familiar was away. His housekeeper was shortsighted
and for the other servants he could keep in the twi-
fight while they were about. The Bhadow did botr
threaten eutire separation. [

Indeed. he soon found thut by some faw of fta
being It was requlred to be on duty for some part .
of each day. If ba lost it In ibe Worning it re-
Appeared before dinoer. I ¢ jefs &t ulght be

found It by his side on rising. It spoke no more
about itz wrongs and gave no account of its doings.

But accounts soon began to come In from outside
te trouble his tranqulility. The Professor's Shadow,
like the Professor’s self, was too distinctive to fall
of recognition If seen. Every man, woman and
child In L—— would koow it A few mornings
after Itm first troancy a confrdre of the Profeasor
met him as bhe was horrring through the college
yard

“Ha, you old siyboots, you gay dog!™ he said,
giving Akron a dig in the riba

“What do you mean?’ sald the latter, looking at
his friend, Innocently.

“That's right., Brazen
you ever heard of Aeolos Hal 1"

This was a celebrated dance house In the viclnity
of the unlversity, forbidden to the stodents, but
the Hght bhearted and

it out. 1 dom't suppose

nevertheless frequented by
frivolous smong them.

“Borely,” sald the Professor,
"

“Yes, and have becu In it,” sald the other.
~ "Not to my knowledge," protested Akron.

“Well,” sald bis friend, I saw you coming do-u:n the
steps from It last evening. You disappeared around
the corner before | conld cateh up with you. That Is, [
saw your shadow, your unmistakable shadow; and I
suppose you.were not far off.”

What could the good man say?

But worse was to come. There was a controveray
raging in the Univérsity over some recent finds of sup-
posed valuable Egyptinn relics, and the Professor, who

“I bave heard of

was only an arehacologist, by the way, bad taken sides
and bad written a bitter pamphlet attacking the nu-
thesticity of the remains. A meeting of the supporters

bad to support her. And do you know what the
infernal thing 40?7 It glided around the wall,
the floor wp to ber and kissed Ber. I grabided It

of the discovery was to take place ohe évening, and, by the collar, as well as [ could, and kicked It

the Professor was naturaily curions about It, but be
dismissed the matter from his mind, until the mext
morning one of his opponents called on him, wearing
& grave fu He began by saying that he knew the
Professor was an enemy, but be had supposed be was
an honorable one \

“Bless my soul,” sald the Professor, “and why not?"

“After your conduct last evenlng you can hardly ex-
pect people to accept un eavesdropper and a spy as an

bonorable gentleman.” :
“Eavesdropper? Epy1" shouted the Professor. “Ex-
plain yourself™
“You need no explanation, sir, but to satisfy you
we kuow, 1 will tell you. We were in the midst of
& most secret discussion last evening, when one of

downstairs, as well as I could. I'd thank you to
keep It bome In the future. There It is on the floor
behind you now,” and with that the young fellow
jumped and trampled on the dark figure on the
carpet. g \

“But what s the good of dolng that?™ remon-
strated the Professor.

"Well," sald the other, “if you bad such a thing
come between you and a girl when you were talk-
Ing female suffrage, you would manbandle it too, if
you could.”

The Bhadow was a strenuous and Indefatigable
worker 1o Its hours of llberty. Like Gaine's ghost, It
could not be laid. 1t began to be séen not only in the
town of L——, but at far distant points. Apparently it

The Whole Procession Fled Down the Street Pursued by That Black Destroying Phantom.

our party chanced to look up and saw your shadow
outiined on the wall at the other end of the room.
We all saw [t; there could be no mistake—there wan
your tumbled halr, your prying Dose, your no chin,
your muffling shawl. We made for you in a bedy.
but you glided out of the door and got away. And
hucky for you, you did.* .

Agaln, what hope to explain!

But evidences of the divorce hetween the realify
and the shade, between the Professor and bis dark
t to be denied

P—

famillar, soon became 100
Kicked It Downstairs.

The Shadow was seen in places where the Pro-
fessor conld not possibly have been. and in many
Instances his alibd was clearly proved. This did not
altogether release him from opprobriym. It was
sald that be had revived the Black Art and, while
pretending Indiference and Inpocence, sent his
shadow ont into the world to pry Into other people’s
affalrs and to witness dolugs he himeelf refrained
from. One morning the Athietle Instructor in Physl-
eal Culture bounced into the Professor's study, and

exclaimed exchedly:—
“Well, sir, I kicked .hat confounded shadow of

yours downstulre last eveaing.”
“Bless my soul!" sald the Professor, “did you?"
“Yes,” sald the other, *I was calling on a young
indy and +we were hsving an animated discussion
on femnle suffrage when she bappened to furn
and saw your shadew peering through the doer-
way—balf In and balf out. Bhe screamed and I

had the power of projecting itself through space with
the greatest economy of time, though occasionally it
appeared on rallroad trains and steamships, as though
It enjoyed the Immunity from paying fare. It was re
ported as bhaving been seen on the pavement of the
Pantheon at Rome, under the eye of the great dome.
It Emd marched down the long gnlleries of the Louvre,
scaring women and chiidren into a panic. Nay, a state-
mend was current that at o close session of the House
of Commons it bad appeared in the aiale, had examined
the mace and the Bpeaker's wig, and then had Hitted
about the benches, poking Its lmpertinent nose over
the members’ shoulders. Its tastes wers omnivorous,
but in the malo its proclivities were low. Night after
night It was sald to bave haunted the Mabells and
other questionable resarts In Paris, mingling wilth the
dancers and not wanting to leave untll the lights were
turned out.

The climax came when the militia companies of
L—— declded to give a street drill and parsde
They torned out with a full military band and a
caralcade of policemen to head the line. It was
muddy, a bright June sun blazing down on the
asphaitad wtreet, and of course what shadows
were made were gathered under the feet of the
troops and horses. Yet there, beading the whole
array, foating on the white avenue, and keepling
stop apd time to the music, was the Professor's
Shadow at its most deflolte and larges. ountlloe—
snaky balr, shirp nose, muflling shaw! and all. The
horses were the first to notice the strange ohject
They begao to sport and resr and back, apd as the

>

IME—The present.
Place—Anywhere.
Dramatis personoe—Somebody, Everybody, No-

body. -
Bcene, the carth: Everrbody on it; enter SBomebody
with much pomp; observes Everybody.
Bomebody (condesgendingly)—"1 beg your pardén.”
Everybody (carelessiy}—“Den't mention it. Who
are you?"
Bomebody (with dignlty)—"Don't you know me?'
Everybody (same manoer—"Dea't you know mel”
Somebody—"No. Who are you?t”
Everybody—"Whe sre you?"
Bomebody—"1 am Bomebody.”
Everybody {eritically}—"Ob, you are, are you?
Eomebody (indignantiy}—"Yes, 1 am.”
Everybody—"Perbaps you only think you are.”
Somebody—*1 know I am.”

say 8o and"—— r

One On Somebody—A Little Human Comedy.

BY W, J. LAMPTON.

Bomebody (with confidencel—"1 sald everybody
says so." N

Everybody—"Well, I'm Everybedy.”

Somebody—"0h, Indeed: thank you. T'm so glad,
because now that you have seen me you can say I
am Somebody.” .

Bverybody—"But 1 don't.”

Bomebody (puasiedi—"Then why sbould I be ln.
formed that everybody says I'm Somebody ™

Everybody—"Don't sk me.”

Bomebedy (mcre pussied)—*If I don't ask Evesy-.

body how can [ know what everybody says ™
Everybody—*Well, I've told you omce that every-

body doesn’'t say you are Somebody and"—
Somebody  (impulsively)—“Buat MW. does

_ (Etter Nobody.) ’
Nobody—"Ho, here; what's the disputing aboat¥
Everybody—"“What busivess Is it of yours?™

" Nobody smillag—“It's yours, lsu't RP*.
Evervbody—~"Yes. it " -
N - = (

&

Nobody—*"Then If it's yours, ii's mine.
know the proverh?”
Everybody—"Who are youT"
Nobody—"1 know you, all right.”
Somebody (eageriy)—"Doa’t you know
Dou't you know 1I'm SBomebody?”
Nobody—"Sure, 1 do.””
Bowebody—"Flease tell everybody then”
Robody—"1 have already.”
Everybody—"“What ™ -
Nobody (o Eversbody)—"T've told you that this
was Bowmebody,”
Someboady (to Everybody)—""There, I told you so."
Nobody-—“And, what ls more, Everybody kuows I
know you are Somebody."
fomebody (to Everybody)—"Good,

| ¢

Den't yoa

good! Now will
you bellave ™ $

Bomebody throws a ft; Everybody laughs and No-
body s sorry. .

Sbadow turned toward them as if to see what was
the malter ihey broke and bolted to the rear,
scattering the band right and jeft snd charging
down om the thin lines of the militia. At this

unexpected onset the soldiers, too, turned, and the
whole procession fled down the street, pursued by
that black, gesturing phantom.

This was too much. The Mayor protested®to the
Provost and the two, together with some other
members of the facuity, called on the Professor and
demanded that be curb his shadow, and compal 12
to ways of pesce and pleasantness. He beard them
out aud then sald, sadly, but firmiy:—

“There are some things, gentlemen, beyond a man's
control. He has less to do with the maklng of his
shadow than with any other of his corporea! or mental
attributes. It comes into existence without any voll-
tion of his. It increases or diminisbes as the sun or
any artificial light decays. It dles when he sleeps. . I
know not how to meel your views"

“Berhaps,” sald a German member of the faculty,
who was his bitterest enemy, “If der Herr Professor

should decease, hls shadow would haf no legal or ode
standing.”

“Thanks for your hint, sir,” ssid the Professor
“You bave given me an idea. Let me have a day o
two and perbaps I can abate this noisance.”

Having made some preparation, the Professor sat
that evening In bis brilliantly lighted stody, walting
the return of the trusnt Shadow. Late, very Inte, it
came in, stowly stwallug through the crevice nndor
the doorway, and moving softly though unsteadily
about the foor, until it found the Professor’s feel and
attached itsalf.

“Are you there, Shadow ¥ Inquired the Frofessor,

“Yesh," answered the thing, thickly.

"“Where bave you beent"

“Been out with the boys—shelabiruting ™

The Professor switched off the electiric light and
the room was in darkness

“What are you dolng? came the vaolce, alarmed
out of intoxication.

“Doing?* answered the Professor, “I am obliter-

ating yoi. You cmonot exist without light, and
light you shall not bave. The door Is locked, the
windows ure shuttersy) and double curtalned Not
a ray of light shall enter bere untl) 1 will ir. I bave
mnde arrangements to have my meals served
through a hole in yonder dark closet. The chimney
will serve for ventiliation. You are lmmured, loe

prisoned, buried untll you sgree to stop your aee
cursed wanderings and be a true and loyal Stadow
again.”

"Ob, If T conld only get at you,” said the Shadow,
with a sound as of gnashing of teeth.

How It All Ended.

"You caw't,” coolly replied the Professor. “You
are less than a shndow, you are nothing.  You do
not exist. Nor shall yon unill you promise to re-
form. 1 am prepared to spend the rost of my lifa
In the dark room, rather than be made 8 myctyr
and a ridiculous zany by my own shadow.”

“But I can't break off all at onve,” plended the nnJ-'

uibilated thinness.

“You must” answered the Professor. “Listen]
For your sake I am willlng to change my hablts [
will go owt lato the streets. 1 will drive in automo-
biles. I will attend those atrocious football games,
L will even go to the commencement ball, & thiog 1
bave mot done for thirty years. You shall bave all
the rights and advantages that a well, regulated
shadow s entitied 1o, But you must cense your tricks.
You must never agaln detach yourself froms my per-
son, or do anything to make we consplinons or fool
Ial. If you once break these terms I will' give you
»0 other chance. but will shut myself amd you up
forever. 1t is lfe or deuth for you! Which do you
choose ¥

There was n jong patse and a writhing sound as
Mhough the Shadow was wresiling with itsell. Flually
be sald, wuikily:—

“You don’t give a fellow a chunce. Of course. [
bave got o agree. Life is sweet (o we as lo guy vie
But 1 must say your prograwme is mighty mid tor
& ebap whe bas bad a tagte of real Uving"

And so the compact was sealed aud the Redeillons

Shadow snded lts travels'

Ty




